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COVENT GARDEN. 


This most elegant and refined place 
of amusement re-opens on Monday 
next, the 6th instant. The policy 
or ‘commencing thus early is pretty 
parent, there being no rival in the 

f d;- whose competition Madame 
Vestris need fear until Drury Lane 
apens for atic purposes, which 
will not place until. the end of 
December, She will have three 
months clear, and we have no doubt, 
from the experience of past seasons, 
that this step, although considered 
na ae premature, is one most 
aoe ‘to’ the ‘resources. of the 
ees ne of thé greatest features 


campaign will be the | * 

eof Miss Adelaide Kemble | eH from Madam Sane 
Friis Do “for the operatic ‘de- | able’ industry and “activity; 

wo that we have 


aor ti wat she will | 
Her name 
haitia Beas 


1ofizeatouS 





tov of stzenth,” | inn a 


but not alonein that does her strength 
consist, for her talents-are of the 
highest order ; her different appear- 
ances on continental boards: ave 
been crowned. with, those brilliant 
successes oat none ,but artistes. of 
first rate excellence-hayea. 
expect; she. will, we « wy 
make’ her. debut |in Norma, which 
has been translated and adapted’ to 
the English stage expressly’ for ‘her, 
but we could almost Ae aa 
choice had been an e% niively ork ia 
part, in. order, that no, compe 
might be made.. with, Ita 
Donnas..who. have; elzen: 
the seal of: excellence dn: thatyhigh 
ae art) mice ifs oe nied vall 
Mis Ho ta 


bounded-liberalityin- every-depart- 
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DRURY LANE. 


It has been hitherto our lot (and a 
— one it is) to speak in the 

ighest terms of praise of these con- 
certs, as they tend to improve the 
musical taste of the town, and afford 
a delightful amusement at a most 
moderate expense; but we do not 
much admire the Tableaux Vivants ; 
the subjects are not pleasing, nor are 
the figures of that excellence the 
subjectsdemand. Tableaux Vivants, 
introducing either. historical scenes 
or popular ones, such as from Walter 
Scott's novels would have given much 
more general satisfaction. What a 
field for tableaux would, for instance, 
have been Ivanhoe with its tourna- 
ments, its green forests and merry 
men, and its brilliant array of Nor- 
man Warriors and Saxon dependents. 
M. Jullien appears crippled in the 
paucity of the resources ; his Venus 
Quadrilles are of a very frothy con- 
sistency, emblematic of the lady’s 
light and frivolous character ; they 
certainly have not the beauty to re- 
commend them—but he has made 
glorious amends by the brilliancy and 
sparkling effusion produced on Mon- 
day night—the Napoleon Quadrilles ; 
they bid fair to eclipse, in popularity, 
his Irish Quadrilles; and they are 
the more deserving of praise from 
their originality. The music through- 
out the week has been of great excel- 
lence ; and great applause crowns the 
efforts of M. Jullien in his conduc- 
torship. Richardson has been the 
nightingale of the week, pouring 
forth volumes of warbling melody 
to the air of Rule Britannia, whilst 
Keenig and Prosperé have been rival- 
ing each other on their respective 
instruments. The fantasia on airs 
from la Sonnambula, is one of the 
best arrangements from that opera, 
and goes off with great éclat. 





ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. 


What we stated last week about the 
success of Martinuzzi was gathered 





from a person in whose confidence 
we fully relied, but upon having our 
curiosity excited by reports from 
Journals, we paid a visit to the “ re- 
jected drama” and cried aye cried 
with laughter. We strained in vain 
our ears to catch a sense of the 
meaning, but every sentence was so 
distorted by hyperbole that we could 
not. The plot was so intricate and 
the scenes so heavy and prosy as to 
act like an opiate upon all the lively 
persons in the house, We felt our- 
selves in a peculiarly perplexing 
position; here and there a bright 
thought appeared like a speck on the 
horizon; one fine scene took place 
which roused our sluggish disposi- 
tion, but it soon relapsed from the 
leaden dulness that poured incessant- 
ly from the stage. Phelps played 
well, and had he confided more on 
his own powers than on a bad copy 
of Macready, he would have played 
better. Mrs. Warner imitated Ma- 
cready, Miss Maywood copied Mrs, 
Warner, and thus we had three copies 
of the great original: Now this is 
really too bad, and reminds one of 
a jay clothed in peacock’s feathers: 
the only “‘ original” part was Elton’s, 
We were sorry to see our friend Selby 
despatched so early in the tragedy ; 
it might have been contrived, we 
think, to include him in the general 
slaughter at the conclusion, It was 
a pity to witness such beautiful sce- 
nery, painted by Telbin, thrown away 
on the “ rejected drama.” The puff 
which heads the bills of the play is 
not the least amusing portion of the 
whole: It will well repay a perusal, 
so will Mr. a Stephens’ “ re- 
jected drama of Martinuzzi, in the 
closet, 





VICTORIA. 


Dark deeds are being done at this 
house, We miss pretty Miss Vincent 
and her domestic sorrows: ‘perhaps 
she has them at home as well as on 
the stage ; if so wepity her secession 
for a’ time from the theatre. The 
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“ Doings of the dark House” is of 
the old melodramatic school, with 
its gloomy vaults and sombre caverns, 
aa its dying innocent occupants. 
An idiot girl every now and then 
makes her appearance, and saves 
somebody from destruction ; pistols 
are fired harmlessly at her; walls 
tumble down and crush people, who 
are perfectly well and quite alive in 
the following scene. The sympathy 
of pit, boxes, and gallery, is excited 
by the sorrows of the persecuted 
victim of innocence, and whilst a 
tear trickles down the face, it is 
swallowed up by a hearty laugh at 
the odd sayings of the farceurs of 
the drama, who, some how or other, 
are always in the way, whether a 
brutal murder is to be committed or 
a loving marriage. Time, space, 
every thing to them is indifferent ; 
though in the midst of danger, they 
always escape without speck or scar. 
At one time we are on the river side, 
inhaling the atmosphere of murky 
London; presto, we are in Wales 
among mountains, millstreams, and 
torrents, (we describe the bill) and 
whilst in silent admiration at the 
beauty of the scenery, (Victoria) a 
shriek is heard! a shot is fired! a 
tremendous blow up takes place of 
all the characters, (not by us,) but 
by gunpowder, and the curtain falls 
amid blazing ruins and a most exten- 
sive display of red fire. 





SADLER’S WELLS. 


Giselle, or the night dancers, is con- 
tinued, every evening, to be played 
with increased success; the scenery, 
which we have before spoken of, is 
of itself sufficient to carry any piece 
independant of other excellencies, 
which will bear the strictest scrutiny. 
The ballet department is arranged 
very cleverly by Mr. Frampton, and 
his dancing is better than we could 
have anticipated, considering he 
scarcely ever does any thing in this 
way, but comic dancing of a very 
peculiar cast. His pupils, with Mrs, 
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Collier taking the lead, is a host in 
this department; the music is very 
pretty and characteristic, but we 
think, for a piece of this description, 
the band should be more numerous ; 
there is scarcely a sufficient variety 
of instruments to give effect; the 
concluding scene is veay beautiful, 
and brings down a peal of applause ; 
we are Informed Mr, Geuirant has 
had the arrangement of the mecha- 
nical portion of the piece, if so, he 
has contributed in no small degree 
to its success. The acting is confin- 
ed principally to Mrs, Honner ; Mars- 
ton, and Herbert, who take great 
pains to further the views of the 
author, who, we are given to under- 
stand, is Mr. Moncrieff. 





WHITE CONDUIT HOUSE. 


The proprietors here, ever anxious to 
give variety, are always upon the 
look out for novelty. This week, the 
celebrated Dusty Bob, Mr. Wal- 
bourn, who was so successful at the 
Adelphi, some years back in that 
character, introduced in the well 
known drama of Tom and Jerry, 
made his appearance here on Monday 
evening, after an absence in America 
of seven years; he looks and acts as 
well as ever. His performance con- 
sisted of comic dancing, which he 
is so celebrated for; on his appear- 
ance as Dusty Bob, he was greeted 
on every side by a sincere welcome; 
Mr. Clifford personated his partner 
Black Sal, and the dance, we think, 
could not be better done ; in a comic 
ballet he was quite at home, and the 
variety of dancing he introduced 
cannot be excelled ; this ballet is by 
far the best of the kind that has been 
procera here, as a proof, it was 
oudly applauded from beginning to 


end; Mrs. Roby and the young Miss 
Coveney evinced great capabilities 
in their dancing. 

A new melodrama called Crime 
and Repentance, has been got up, 
in which Miss Coveney showed con- 
siderable ability ; Mr, Jefferini look- 
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ed and acted the part of Martin le 
Blonde as the author intended, but 
we think the language too coarse; 
every effect might be given to the 
character without so many oaths 
being introduced, The gardens this 
weather continue to be crowded every 
evening. ; 





ALBERT SALOON. 


In making a comparison as to the 
number of actors engaged at other 
laces of this description, and this 
it is almost incredible to suppose, 
the difference would be so great,— 
here we find every description of 
persons engaged precisely the same 
as at a regular theatre, which, for the 
small sum of admission, one would 
calculate, could not pay the neces- 
sary outlay, even if the Saloon was 
crowded every night. Nor is the ta- 
lent engaged here of an ordinary de- 
scription: first, we have Mr. J. Jones, 
a gentleman, who. from his great ex- 
gi in theatrical matters, and 

is well-known abilities, added to 
his indefatigable industry, qualifies 
him as an able manager, which is 
proved without a doubt from the va- 
riety of pieces he has brought for- 
ward, and the long run they have 
had. Mr. F. Ede, his assistant and 
prompter, is also an exceedingly 
clever man, and always at his post. 
The company, asa body, are very 
talented ; and, if we speak of them 
individually, we should say many 
are superior to those at such theatres 
as the Surrey, Victoria, and City of 
London: we may instance Mr, E. 
‘Taylor who has a good figure; 
always correct in his pronunciation, 
and gives great effect to that which 
is set down for him, without rant or 
extravagance. Mr. Sturmer, an old 
and deserved favourite—C, Hill a 
most useful man and a good actor in 
the dancing characters 1n pieces ge- 
nerally produced here: then there 
are a host of singers, Howell, in co- 
mic songs, is too well known for us 
to make any comments, and his act- 





ing is just as good as ever. Mr, 
Plumpton is a singer of considera- 
ble ability; his voice is clear and 
flexible ; his articulation distinct, and 
what is of the greatest consequence 
his expression and feeling is superior 
to singers in general. There are a 
number of others whose names we 
do not recollect: the females are, for 
the most part, very judiciously cho- 
sen. Mrs. Howell is a clever wo- 
man, both as a singer and an actress: 
her chambermaid characters are al- 
ways very amusing, and she does 
not over actthem. Mrs, Ismay, who 
takes the lead here in tragic parts, is 
a person of considerable ability; her 
figure being well formed and above 
the middle stature—her face allow- 
ing of considerable expression, with 
a fine bright eye, and a full toned 
voice we think very harmonious :— 
this lady, who appears to have youth 
in her favour, has all the necessary 
qualifications to make an actress of 
no ordinary stamp, provided she does 
not neglect that requisite study for 
the stage. The dancers are nume- 
rous:—Mlle. Louis and the Miss 
Cushnies are very pleasing artists, 
and are great favourites, and though 
last, not least, Mr. P. Herring must 
not be omitted—his pantomime cha- 
racters are all that can be wished for 
in this line. He never fails to be 
amusing. The band, under Mr, 
Jolly, consists of some very good 
players, and the scenery by Wright, 
is frequently of the most chaste de- 
scription, both in colouring and ef- 
fect, and we are happy to say the pro- 
prister, Mr. Brading, is spoken of 
y all the company as a most gene- 
rous and kind hearted gentleman. 





THE SHAKESPERIANS, 


ITALIAN OPERA HOUSE, 


We call upon the lovers of good 
acting to witness the performance of 
these gentlemen, for their near ap- 

roach to thestandard of excellence. 
fhe captious may carp at spots in 
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the sun, for merit has ever its ene- 
my, but a gentleman, whether pro- 
fessional or amateur, who can, with 
great credit, go through such a round 
of characters as the following, must 
be well entitled to the mead of praise. 
Shylock, Richard, Sir Giles Over- 
reach, for the display of sarcasm, 
Hamlet, the Jew of Capua, for dig- 
nity; Macbeth, Rienzi, Othello, for 
the enobling and spirit stirring pas- 
sions of the soul: Falstaff for hu- 
mour. A greater versatility cannot 
be found inthe list of any living 
ordead. Penruddock, Leon, Abel 
Drugger, Zanga, Richard IT, Romeo 
and Luke, may readily follow, pio- 
neered by the successes of a Richard 
and a Falstaff. The club possesses 
an equally efficient seconder of the 
efforts of the leading tragedian in 
the person of Mr. Couldock, upon 
whom the onus of a first rate part, 
that of Petruchio, on a former occa- 
sion, descended, and has sustained, 
with great ability ; Mr. Peters is un- 
equalled in Shaksperian low comedy 
parts; and Mr, Kiddle can be grave 
or gay, and send his hearers “* weep- 
ing to their beds” or else “ with 
laughter holding both his sides” as 
occasion requires. Much of the 
excellency of the band is due to Mr. 
Nixon, but still a little improvement 
is wanted here. In conclusion we 


make an apology for the freedom of 
using names, the club and its mem- 
bers are now deservedly too noto- 
rious and celebrated to effect con- 
cealment. 





PANTHEON THEATRE. 


Mr. Johnson, an aspirant to theatrical 
honors, to extend his fame and cap- 
tivate Macready, appeared here a few 
nights back in the character of Othel- 
lo, and a sad affair he made of it. 
If the valiant general really had the 
power of roaring, which the young 
man exhibited, we can only say he 
must have been admirably adapted 
to silence a cannon. Mr. Jones was 
the Iago, and though he could not 





compete with his captain in power 
of lungs, yet his continued swagger 
gave us the idea of a very impudent 
ancient. If Mr. Johnson had shown 
but one jot of talent we should have 
been the first to laud the same, but 
on the other hand, his scholastic 
imperfections were so glaring that 
we must advise him to stick to his 
shears, and shear himself of that 
maniacism which, in such incapaci- 
tated individuals, is only vanity and 
vexation of spirit, 


COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 


MaAncuEsTER—The theatre was well 
attended last Saturday night, when 
the Sonnambula was performed, Ma- 
dame Grisi, Signori Mario, and F., 
Lablache in the principal characters. 
On Wednesday, the 25th inst., the 
celebrated danseuse, Cerrito, makes 
her first appearance before a Man- 
chester audience. 

Leicrster.—This place of amuse- 
ment was opened on Friday last, 
under the able management of Mr. 
J. W. Baker; we perceive by the 
handbills that many of the company 
are new to a Leicester audience, but 
report speaks favourably of their 
abilities and versatility of talent. 
The Adelphi company was engaged 
for that evening, and the pieces se- 
lected were Victorine, and Tom and 
Jerry. In the former drama Mr. and 
Mrs. Yates were admirably effective, 
and full scope is given for the exer- 
cise of the histrionic talents of the 
other performers by whom they were 
acccmpanied, From the spirited 
manner in which the manager has 
commenced catering for the lovers of 
the drama, we hope he will meet 
with such liberal patronage from the 
public on this occasion, as will en- 
courage him to future exertions, 

NortHampton.—We have great 

leasure in announcing the return of 

r. Jackman to this town for a short 
season, This spirited manager has 
newly embellished the theatre, made 
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additions to his scenery, and brought 
with him a really effective company. 
The theatre opened on Monday last 
with the much admired play of Rob 
Roy. The exertions of Mr. Jackman 
for the amusement of the public 
entitle him to general support. 

Wo xveruamptTon.—We are happy 
to hear that the anticipations natural- 
ly resulting from the previous career 
of Mr. Mingaud on the boards, were 
fully carried out by his acting on 
Friday night. The piece selected 
for Rake was Luke the Labourer. 
Mr. Woolgar played Luke well; and 
Mr. James, as the old gipsey Michael, 
was ted with merited plaudits. 
Mrs. Young, Miss Woolgar, and Mrs. 
Fenton sustained the characters of 
Dame Wakefield, Clara, and Jenny, 
with their wonted efficiency. Jack 
Sheppard followed, and Mr. Nunn’s 
Jolly Nose was vociferously encored , 
Mrs. Fenton, too, was obliged to 
re-sing her Nix my Dolly. On Wed- 
nesday, the manager’s night, Mr. 
Bennett appeared before a crowded 
house as the Duke Aranza, in the 
Honey Moon, and supported the 
character with his usual ability. The 
songs during the week have been 
generally encored, a gratifying cri- 
tique on the ability of the vocalists, 
in whose department Miss Woolgar 
is, as heretofore, a favourite. On 
Friday Brutus was produced, and 
Mr. Woolgar supported his character 
in this piece as he did last season. 

PiymMouts.—We again feel great 
plea in drawing attention to the 

peratic performers, Messrs. Wilson 
Leffler, and Miss Romer, at present 
starring it on this stage. 

Fra Diavolo, we were rather vexed 
to see, failed somewhat in point of 
vocal display, and indeed generally 
also in the acting department; but 
La Sonnambula, and the Mountain 
Sylph, abound in passages of exqui- 
site sweetness and feeling. iss 
Romer, as the Sylph, seemed to us 
every thing that could be desired, 
she carried us in our tea into 

? 


dreamy realms, supernatural ; and 





immortal. She was the winged deni- 
zen of unknown regions, rejoicing 
in those powers and tendencies of 
her (assumed) nature, which made 
her at once an object of solicitude 
and wonder. She placed herself in 
the anomalous position of a lover of 


an inferior being, man, with all the’ 


taste, feeling, and judgment of which 
she is so indisputably the mistress. 
Miss Romer is deserving of the 
patronage of every lady in the three 
towns. 





AN ADVENTURE IN A BUSS. 
** De Omnibus rebus, et quibusdam aliis,’’—Cato, 


Every man has some fault, mine is 
short sightedness; I often shake 
hands with people I never saw before, 
(if I may be said to see ’em then,) 
and not unfrequently cut my most 
intimate—creditors. 

Some people think, alluding to my 
— eye-glass, that its all my pride, 

ut upon my life, its all my eye. 
Well, you know the Elephant and 
Castle. One day last winter I was 
plodding along the road towards 

rixton, and getting rather tired, 
having walked all the way from 
Waterloo Bridge, when I spied an 
omnibus drawn up on the side of the 
road, “ yes, I wll have sixpen’orth” 
I exclaimed, and scrambled forth- 
with to the top of the vehicle, and 
seated myself by the side of the 
coachman. 

** St”—and off we went. 

“ A bitter day” said I, alluding 
to the state of the weather, the ther- 
mometer being I don’t know how 
many degrees below Nero—or Zero, 
which do you call it? 

“A hawful event, certainly,” said 
the driver. 

“ Awful event 12 call it !” 

“I do,” replied the man, dogmati- 
cally. 

It was evident my friend was a 
wag, so I even let him haye his own 
way, but not choosing to find food 
for his waggery, I maintained a dig- 
nified silence, ‘ 
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Silence, however, is not my forte, 
(nor my wife’s,) so I thought I'd open 
a new subject on which he would be 
more likely to turn out conversible. 

** How many have you got inside” 
said I. 

‘* How many,” said he with a 
stare. 

“ ‘Yes, how many.” 

** Vy, only One in course” 

** But you are licensed to carry 
thirteen.” 

“ Thirteen !” 

**-Yes, thirteen, and no more.” 

“ Thir-! teen!! Sir!!!” 

““ Yes, of course, besides babbies 
and lap-dogs, and bandboxes, and 
rolls of carpenting.” 

“ Lor! !” 

** Don’t Lor me, do you take me 
for a fool” (I began to wax warm) 
“ do you think this is the first time 
I’ve rode (I was in too great a passion 
to speak very good English,) I've 
rode in a Brixton Omnibus ?” 

** A Brixton homnibus! my eye!! 
aa a nice judge of a Brixton 

omnibus I don’t think! to take this 
here drag for a Bus! vich is nuffing 
but a job hearse a going to Brixton 
Simmitry with all the mourning 
— and undertakers behind, 
an ” 

Before the man had finished his 
sentence I was sprawling in the mid- 
dle of the road—up again—and away 
down Dulwich Lane as fast as my 
legs could cairy me. 





AN EPITAPH. 
Here lies the remains of Dorothy Gregg, 
Who died without issue, save one in her leg; 
Throughout her whole life she showed won- 
derful cunning, 
For while one leg stood still, the other was 
running. 


Chit Chat. 


Madame Vestris opens with great spirit, 
the following are her principal performers: 
Madame Vestris, Mrs, Nisbett, Mrs, Orger, 
Miss Murray, Mrs. Humby, Mrs, Tayleure, 
Mrs, Glover, Mrs. Walter Lacy, Miss 
Rainforth, Mrs. W. H. Bland,* (late Miss 
Faucit), Mrs. W. West, Miss Grant, Miss 
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Lee, Miss Cooper, Miss Fairbrother. Miss 
Ballin, Miss hall, &c.—Messrs. W. 
Farren, Charles Mathews, Cooper, Bart- 
ley, Harley, Walter » W. Harrison, 
Meadows, Brougham, Oxberry, J. Vining, 
J. Bland, G, Horncastle,* F, Matthews, 
Diddear, Brindal, Clement White, W. H. 
Bland,* Hemming, Granby, Reynoldson, 
Wigan, Gilbert, W. H. Payne, Ridgway, 
J. H. Ridgway*, Gouriet, Ayliffe, Hon- 
ner, Master Marshall, &c.—Acting Man- 
ager, Mr. Bartley, Stage Manager, Mr. 
Cooper; Chorus Master, Mr. J. H. Tully ; 
Ballet Master, Mr. Oscar Byrne; Leader 
of the Band, Mr. R. Hughes; Prompter, 
Mr, Emden ; Machinist, Mr. W. Brad- 
well; Master Carpenter, Mr. H, Sloman ; 
and Scene Painters, the Messrs. Grieves. 
Those Ladies and Gentlemen marked thus 
(*) are from the Theatre Royal, Liverpool. 
Madame opens with the old favourite pieces 
Midsummer Night's Dream, and the Critic 
By the above will be seen that Mr. Oxber- 
ry takes the place of Mr. Keeley and Mr. 
Walter Lacy that of Mr, Anderson. 

We understand that Mr. Bertram Pal- 
Mer gives an entertainment at the Wool- 
Wich Theatre on Monday the 13th Inst. 
the pieces selected for the occasion are the 
Lady of Lyons and the Farmer’s Story, 
interspersed with singing and dancing,— 
the inhabitants, no doubt, will have a fine 
treat. 


A New Song by E. Archbold, Esq. 
dedicated to Sheridan Knowles, Esg.— 
Mr. Archbold is not without his merits as 
a composer, and has treated us with a very 
pretty ballad, under the title ot “ Softly 
sweet the village bells,” which, if sung on 
the stage, would certainly meet with an 
encore, Revivals of operas in the present 
day are often tortured with innovations ; 
if this must be done, for the sake of no- 
velty, we sincerely wish this ballad may 
be made use of. ere is a touching sen- 
sibility, a feeling of pathos, about the 
ballad style of composition that, to our 
homespun feelings, is more delicious than 
all that Italian science can produce. We 
cannot consider ourselves as turning out 
of our usual theatrical course in bringing 
this composition of Mr. Archbold’s before 
the public, inasmuch as a dedication to 
the greatest dramatist of the age, naturally 
brings it within the sphere of a'Theatrical 
Journal. Being the first of Mr. Archbold’s 
compositions has been given to the 
public, and meeting with such deserved 
success, we hope, ere long, again to have 
the task of reviewing others of his pro- 
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ductions. The publishers of this song 
are Duff and Co., Oxford Street. 

Foote one evening announced for 
sentation at the Haymarket theatre, «Phe 
Fair Penitent—to be eye for that 
night only, by a black lady of great ac- 
complishments.” 

A bird of the paroquet species was late- 
ly taken near Boston, possessing an extra- 
ordinary musical genius, it was found sit- 
ae the trunk of an old tree, playing, 

ith all the glee imaginable, ‘ Yankee 
doodle dandy O,” with the variations, 
on eight horse chesnuts. 

The Stage.—The world is the stage, men 
and women are the players—chance com- 
poses the gene (blind jade !) dis- 
tributes the parts—philosophers are the 


spectators—the rich occupy the hoxes— 
jo powerful the pit—an 


the poor the 


A Foote in bed.—George Colman, the 
younger, observes— There is no Shak- 
speare or Roscius upon record who, like 
Foote, supported a theatre, for a series of 
years, on his own acting, on his own writ- 
ings, and, for ten years of the time, upon 
a wooden leg! This prop to his person I 
once saw standing by his bedside, ready 
dressed in a handsome silk stocking, with 
a polished shoe and gold buckle, awaiting 
the owner's getting up; it had a kind of tra- 
gi-comical appearance, and I leave to in- 
veterate wags the ingenuity of punning 
upon a Foote in bed and a leg out of it. 
The proxy for a limb thus decorated, 
though ludicrous, is too strong a reminder 
of amputation to be very laughable. His 
undressed supporter was the common 
wooden leg, like a mere stick, which was 
not a little injurious to a well kept plea- 

‘sure ground. I remember following him, 
after a shower of rain, upon a nicely rolled 
terrace, in which he stumped a deepronnd 
hole:at every other step he took, till it ap- 

‘peared ‘as if the gardener had been there 

i with: his dibble, preparing, against al! hor- 

ticultural practice, to plant a long row of 
eabbages in.a gravel walk,” 

nop Khe English Opera being licensed for 
singing compels the management to intro- 

_ duce Miss Collet and Mr. Morley in the 
new play of Martinuzzi, which does not 
give the author a fair chance. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


T. W.L.—Mr: ror ° her born in the 
year 1793 and is now 48 years of age: | A 
wins his bet, (0 i 


; 
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Roscius.—Mr. Abbot is ln America, we be- 
lieve in good health, he first made his ap- 
pearance at the Bath Theatre. 

A Surryite.—-We have taken much trouble 
to ascertain the age of Mr. T. P. Sooke, 
and find he was born in the year 1786, con- 
sequently he is in his 55th year and not 58 
as our correspondent asserted. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, ls.6d. If we pay the post 
age, the quarter will be 2s. 6d. 


To our Readers.—The first Volume of 
eur Journal, is now ready and may be had 
of our Publishers, also the title page. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 


ATIONAL NOVELTY. — Madame 
TUSSAUD and SONS have the plea- 
sure to inform their patrons that they are the 
Bisghesers of the truly celebrated CORONATION 
OBES of his late Majesty GEORGE IV., which 
cost the enormous sum of eighteen thousand 
pounds, embroidered by the Messrs, Holbeches, 
of 5, King Street, Golden Square, which far 
surpasses in magnificence anything ever worn by 
a British monarch ; they even excel the gorgeous 
robes of Napoleon. A room to correspond, sur- 
assing anything in London, has been fitted ups 
n which the regalia is introduced, being the only 
display of the kind ever seen by a British public. 
Admittance One Shilling. ~BAZAAR, Baker-st. 
eo from 11 till dusk, and 
from 7 till 10. 





OYAL ALBERT SALOON, 
hepherdess Walk, City Road.—Licens- 
ed by act of Parliament—Re-e ment of 
Mons. Plege, the first Tight Rope cer in the 
world.—H. Brading, proprietor.—Open ey: 
evening.—The entertainments of this. week wi 
be culled from the most approved produetions of 
the season, resecting a pleasing variety and 
elegance. A Grand Spectacle of intense interest— 
Laughable Burletta—Dancing, Si ke A 
new Comic vaudeville, produced) wit! 
care and attention—Posturing—Superb Illumina- 
tions—Variegated Fireworks—and Mdlle, Fay- 
ette’s wonderful flight on the elevated rope across 
the extensive gardens.—Admission Sixpence; 
reserved seats, including a velveshijenty esiet, 
One Shilling—The whole under the direction 0! 


r. T. Jones. Doors open at half-pust five ; 
commence at Six, 
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